John Steinbeck: The Grapes of Wrath, Chapter 10

Ma cleared her throat. “It ain’t kin we? It’s will we?” she said
firmly. “As far as ‘kin,” we can’t do nothin’, not go to California or
nothin’; but as far as ‘will,” why, we’ll do what we will. An’ as far
as ‘will’—it’s a long time our folks been here and east before, an’
| never heerd tell of no Jords or no Hazletts, neither, ever refusin’
food an’ shelter or a lift on the road to anybody that asked. They’s
been mean Joads, but never that mean.”
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